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A SLY YOUNG BRIDE

rno&Aic iioitm: cli:ig ki-auu-
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a iioMwnr miihct.

Bit C.rnce DcGoIin. n Ircll ;irl of
Union Hniiiil. Vlii-h.- . Ilitl ,.r

MnrrinKi ill rale Lu- -
dcr the Cnr-iet- .

From the Detroit Journal
Graci De Colli was one ot the prettiest,

most stjllsli and altogether mo-- t charm-in- s
joung lidies whoever visit, d Wavne.

Sli was the daughter or 1". H. De Golia.
cashier of the First National bank, of
Eaton. Rapids.

It u.h in list December that she went
to Wajne, whlle'pajing some holiday visits
and after a brief taj in Detroit. Phe js
the guest of M. 11. Hujck, a prominent
business man or Wajne. In his hou-- e

mi t another hrothei-jn-la- w or IiK Jerome
Hannan a son or a fanner living four
mill s west or tli town

Then wen- - hohd ij pirtics. lei,:h rides
and dances in quick mihlIoii ami Grace
was an honored and courtisl gui-- t .it all
of them Pretiv It was notii ed. tli.it
wherever Gnu e a there was big
Jeromi at 1m Mile Tin- - vonng in in tell
In low with tin K.iti'n ItaimN belli ami
took mi pains tu lomtal his passmn. Miss
Di Goji i ,im no in that he reiiproiat- -
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miss crtAfi: di: golia
ed the afTtitioii of the r.irmer's son. Thi

.i- - tin state of affair- - uhin the joung
laily fett vvajne to visit menus in Ann
Arbor.

MarriiiKe C'ertlilr-ii- e Illdileii.
On the morning or Jiinu.iry ", .1 heavily

veiled joung woman alighted from a train
from the We- -t and repaired to tin' Wajne
hot"!. She was met there 1 a joung man.
Th two boarded a car, went to Woodward
ivenue, and thin proteedeii to the ferr.They took dinner In the British American
hotel. Windsor, and afterwards sought
Marriage License Clerk James Oliver Mr.
Oliver not onlv i oic-- the necessarv docu-
ment, but took the jung people to his own
home on Pitt street, where, in the presence
of his wife and stepson, the (erimonv
which made Jerome llannan and Grace De
Golia man and wife was- - performed by Rev.
Mr. D H. Hind.

Mr. and Mi. llannan came back lo De-
troit at once, and thtn returned to Wajne.
The bride again at the home ot Mr.
Hujck. and the bridegroom went liack to
bis father's farm. The nest morning Mrs-- .

llannan leturned to Ilaton Rapids. Not a
word about the wedding had been said to
the parents or either of the young people,
or an or their fricrds, except Hujck. who
had been In the secret from the bt ginning.

Slurried In IndNor.
Gr.ne kept the marriage (ertlliiate. When

die reached Iiome. the bid it where she
supposed it was lievoml all danger of Uing
found under tlie arin t or her bedroom.
When the house was being (leaned four
weeks ago. the carpel was raised and the
bit of paper betrajed her.

Mr. De Golia refused at first to lie recon-
ciled. Grace-- . howefr, beggeel his rorgfve-ncs-s

until he relented and blessed her;
then urged her to return to her husband.

Rumor has jt in Eaton Rapids til it Mrs.
llannan'. love lias grown cool, but llannan
insists, that she will come back to him. He
produced .1 letter trom ills wire, in which
she announces that her parents have
learned or the marriage and that they have
forgiven and are ery kind to her.

"Far kinder than I expected or deserved,
for my treatment or them " adds.

llannan will write to her to come to
him Imraediatclj.

('ersiinn Illue Una.
Tlie in west police regulation in Rerhn

regulates the observance or Sundaj then.
Ai cording to the Pall Mall Gazette, all
nclsj trades anel callings are forbidden
during the taurs of rrornlng service so Tar
as thei Intel fere with the Sunday rest. The
beer wagon, m.ij not wag, and the roll
wagon ma not roil, tlie turniture man
must not rumble down the peacetul strei t,
anel ma) not hange houses on
Sundav morning. Hut who that could pay
lib n nt would want to' Soon, however,
we come to a strieter ruling. On Sunday,
das of penitence and through p ison week
private testivities ..re forbidden If the.v in-
terfere with huch davs. into the houe the
police don't x ictlv Intrude, but If the
liferent ll.it. tail to agree on the nuestion.
Ilun the police right comes in again. And
tlnnlll here if. the gem or tlie whole docu-
ment. People .lie gratiouslv permitted to
tend and water their flowers in their gar-i- b

nt and bah onles on any hour of Sunday
Mcpt tlie hours of morning divine serv-

ile.
"Robinson told mi he eaught a ten-pou-

pli ki n 1 right In r. ' Ms ih it iiickercl
glowing Vf It weighed Uht and one-ha- lf

the last time I sin Roblnt-on- . Puck.

GO SLOW ON WIDOWS.

'Hint Vn the Advice One of Tlieiu
;nv- - u Smart loiini;

linn.
Fn m llie N. ork Ileral

A store uf us win. -- ittm in the shade
or the depot building waiting tor the train,
which was an hout late, when a oke or
oxen attached to a qiKer-lnokin- g old nil
turned the corner. Tiny were driven bv a
woman about C0 jcirs of age. who w.ifc
ban Toot and wore a man's straw hat.

"Git up Ilia'. liiuk! she ccl limed, as
the laid the "Bid ' on the off o with a re-

sounding whack- - "You. thar" Peter what
jou sKittishun 'round that wav tur? Whoa,
now' JSoth or ous stan' still'"

She turned them up lo the platform
threw down -- ome hav taken from the cart,
and c imc up among us to inquire of the
depot agent about a birrc! of He was
bu- - then and she was waiting around,
when a tmart Alec k or the crowd who was
traveling tor a wine house remarked in
tones meant ror her to overhear.

I have alvvavh s.(i,i if I married at all.
I'd marry a womin who could drive
oxen. '

'Is tint meant ror me"" she asked as
she walked straight up to him

"Are ou a widow, ma am?"
"I am Bin a widder ever imc a

rolled over Jim nine i.ir- - ago."
"And vou't mirry ag iln It vou had the

opportunity would vou?'
"I would. When Jim lav In the

house he told me to marry again ir 1 had
a show."

"Alum' I sc Could ou love a second
hiisuuid' '

"I could It runs in our f.inulv tn love.
We lxMiu airlv mil ki cp it up to the grivc.

hat s jour proposition" I m a plain wom-
an, fiill'n bizniss and never do anv fool-- m

If vou've got anv tiling to sjdt it
rUht out atorc 'em all "

" I I don l want to m irrv just now," he
st.imnnred

Don t li Tin ii what s the use ot ri
me on mv tiptoes about it' You man.

vim jtst tli" - inie as asked me to have ou,
and I jest the sinii' as acceptnl ou '

"Ohl No. no' I mcrel made tome
he n piled

"The in Imiutrii s was about love. sir. and
mv he irt's awaj like all git
out' I sjjd r,l in irrv again, and 1 will Wt
ale . ng.med. htn do ou want me to be
n.idv"

"Madlin ou have totalle nnsundi I stood
m ' epl lined the ouiig man. as he turn-i- d

all sorts or colors and .ippiartd to grow
sm ill "I asked jou a few questions out or
eurio-itj.- "

"Mebbe the aurv will call it euriositv, and
nublie thej won't. ' the siiil, as she sC
her j iw.

"Thev don't allow no roobu' 'round in
Po-e- v i ountv. A In n a teller goes as rur as
vou hev . it's i hitch or dimiges. I'm

all over like a girl, an' mv heart's
to jump out. It's rtgular love or I

don't know the road hum. You don't leave
here. oung man. till thl" case is settled."

"Hut. ma'am. ou see"
'I don't know nuthin' hut m irriage or

damages. You've asked me to have ou.
I said 1 would. Will vou marry or settle-"- '

"How how much?' he pisped. as he
looked around and tailed to Iind anj

"Wall. Saginew salt is a dollar "nd a
111 jrter a bar 1 " he replied, as she glaieed
at a row of barrels down tlie pi itform.
"I guess the oen km git hum with two
bar'Is. Make it two and I'll call it

Hverboilv grinned except the joung
man. He realized that he was done for.
and got out or the bo b planking down
the t!7) to the agent. The cart was driven
around to the spot, the b irrcls loaded up.
and then the woman came back to the
joiing man:

"I've settled this case, and the salt i m
the cart, and I Jen want to remtrk that
it von happen this wav agin and ou hap-pe- "i

to teel s0 awrullv e unnin' that vou
can't hold jourself, ou'd better go slow-o- n

widder-- . Thar's sixteen of us 'round
here, an' we all drive veller oon hitched to
cart0, an' we all go b'arfoot in the summer
and sgh to get m irrled agin. The reg'l ir
ligger is three bar'Is ot salt and .i pound
or tea. but. owing to jour jouth.and that
thunderstorm comin' up. I've let vou oil
casv. Good-da- v. bub; good-da- v all!"

lies! AVu of I.nclnn Shoes.
rmm ?L Nlcliolt".

No oik. I tlnnk. enjojs lailug his sioes,
espcUally when in a hiirrv. Hire Is a wav
to do it with the least time and trouble:
Hold the 1 ice s0 that the come from Un-
der the thumb, one on each side. Draw
them to one side, passing the upper lace un-
der the J'rst hook, then back, without turn-
ing the hand, catching both laces. ,md to
on to the top 1 tind it easier ind quicker
to use the left li. rt for the left shoe, and

s.FMaOa

HOW TO I.ACC A SHOE.

the, right tor the r.rM shoe. At tlrst one
will be a trifle awkward, but atter a rew
trials jou will be able to lace jour shoes
In less than quarter of the time taken bj
the old method. The school boj who
showed mo this .scheme saved himelf the
trouble ot tjing his laces bj having a
1 irge knot on each lace, which caught Just
above the top hooks.

V I'blc'Kinatle Suitor.
From the Httsburi; rhronlcle-Telesrap- h

I'liilandi r Gordon (or Roston) "Wnom
shall I ask for jour hind, darling?"

Amelia Piglron (of Pittsburg) "Me paw."
P. G. Oh, well, jou i a n call It jour

pivv ir jou wish, but I still think that
hind is the better word."

LIEUTENANT RICHMOND P. HOBSON.

This photograph was taken bj-- the Baltimore American as llic hero of the Mcr-tim-

epibode wu cnteriiis a parlor car ut Baltimore.
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About twentj-- jears ago there appeared,

simultaneous!., in a little
oft the road, Kenti'ckv town, a diminutive
couple, inch as ruzzj each as lustj, and
each as hungrj-- as the other. The date ot
theeir arrival was the occasion ot much
rejoicing in certain quarters, the little gos-

sip circle of the village epuite forgot other
and threadbire themes for the
one of the "Toddscs." Twins." even the cor-

ner groeerj- - storj- - tellers forsook politics
and sociology long e nough to trot out

ieminbicem.es of other and even more
wonderful feats of voung parents.

Hut all this was tvventv jears ago, and
more or less roreign to the tet; to come
down to date, the viar or our Lord and the
emancipation or Cuba, found the twins at
home in a large Wi stein litj, ju-- t through
high school, and possessed of ambition and
enthusiasm to do a dozen.

Kaeh was the cotinterpait of the othi i in
gesture, voice, complexion, mil somi s.iid,
in meiitalitv. Pranks and bilks, b iseil cm
the resemblance, tin re had bet n miinv of.
both at h3nic and at s( hool Jess, the yii I.
held as a standing thre.it over Jess, tlie
bov. that ir he ever presumed to r.ill in
love with some othir girl, that she woulu
siirelv get him into a mess, bv Impersonat-
ing him. iind disgracing him in tin eiscr this nnkno-v- n obnct or his untrml

to which Jess, the bov. n toned
with a threat to do the s imi d irk deed to
anv foolish prig who might tind r.ivor m
those big. brown eves. It usii illj- - all i udi d
In the ott repeated vow. that the two would
icver, never separate, and that thev would
lollovv the samo paths, lead where thej
might.

Jess, tlie boj (tor thev were both e.niid
Jess), had been ill the Tenth tegimint. stat
militia. long enough to wear i corpoial's
stripes. Itarring his slende rness ot figure,
he bade r.iir to make a good soldier and
he came by his military traits honorablj
ror the ' Toddses" behind him had lit i n
i.irij afield in 'U, and li.nl all earned dis-

tinction by their valor in the Lot Cause.
The girl who reallv had the better phj-siq-

or the two, followed lum In his drill-
ing and maneuvering eloselj. Rv the time
the Tenth was called to quarters to drill
ror the tirst call and go against Sit liu. Mi-- s

Jess was as well posted as her brother in
all the slang of the armorj. in all the go
sip and smill t ilk or the recruiting otlices,
and was as well up in tactics, too.

Her brown ejes were ablaze ror .e week
berore the date ot the regiment's depart-
ure: mid net milltarj ardor and the knowl-
edge that Jess was to leave her she slept
little and ate les. iven the hundred odd
trifle's she was prep tring tor his comrort
in camp did not serve to abate her en-

thusiasm.
Jc. the bov. was abo aflame with the

same glow, so'rauch so that the day before
the marching forth found him In bed with
a stiff pulse, muttering incoherent ordeis
anel hoarselj passing the word to an imagi-nar- v

snuad.
The anxious mother maj- - have telt a

secret satisraction at this threatened nia- -
bllltv of her bov to leave Her. 11 -- no mil
she gave no sign, as the old familj phvsi-cia- n

siov.Iv shook his head. Jiss, st mding
near bv. relt her heart sink with pain and
disappointment. Jess couldn't go with tlie
bojs, tint seemed certain Said she, with
her grave, deep voice, a trifle shaky: "Can
he go. doctor'"

"So. lass. Hell not be tit tor ten iln-- .
He's too near a dangerous point to stand
.mv more excitement. I doubt whether
hull be out ot bed ror a week."

Jess turned awav-- from the bedside and
went out into the wide front jard out un-

der the old i herry tree, and sat on her half
of the nwtie seat where slu aid her
brother had planned manv a lampaigu ot
mischief in the old dajs. Resting hpr chin
In her hands she mused and gazed r.ir
uwaj Long she sat thus. As the evenirg
carnu ill she seemed Idled with a might j
rosniie ei hpr firm-s- et lins would ot them
selves turn into a merrj- - smile, spite ot all,
and the big. brown ie- - grew the d irktr.
If her mother had not been occupied with
the sick bov. she would have known that
some project, daring and bold, was form-
ing under the mat of dark hair.

No sleep ror Jess that night. Onlv a mad-
dening dancing or the pulses in quick
march time, hot, short breathing and a
longing ror daj light. Karlv in the morning
when a graj streak appeared across the
cast window, she arose and noiselesslv
went to the room where her brother laj
into the closet and out again, bearing a
dark, tormlcss bundle, which she stealtliuv
carried to her own room, and wrapped
scrurelv in an old newspaper. Back again;
this time carrjir.g awaj a long, heavv ob-

ject, and a clinking length or leather.
These too, "die deposited carefully in her
own room, out of sight. Then she went to
bed and slept until the sUn was high. Her
mother came and called hir. With never
a moment of hesitation she bounded out of
bed. hastily dressed and went below to
breakr.ist. As on other davs

"Hows Jess" ' was her tirst querjv
"Better." c ime the replj-- .

"But not well enough"
"N'o. not that well, jet."
"Poor Jess." and then she tell to watch-

ing the clock, whose hands all too sow'v
moved toward the noon hour. The time
drigged and 12 o'clock seemed an Intermin-
able period awaj". As the- hour hand slowly
mounted, so, In ratio, did Jess' tever, or
thuse, or whatever it was, rise. al-- o.

At last tv.elve striking Trom everj
steeple and shrieking rrom ractorj whistles
far awav. she lightlv nn up the stairs to
her brother's room, where she found hlrr.
in a rerreshlug sleep Hastllv str.ivvling i
row lines on a convenient sheet of paper,
she slipped it under his pillow. Then she
hung over his peaceful face and looked at
him long and fondlv-- . At last, planting an
impulsive kiss on his forehead, she leso-lute- lj

straightened up witli still anotlur
tinge of red in the brown of her eves.

She entered her own room, and noiseless-
lv ilosed the door. The mother hid gone
awav on some errand anil would not re-

turn for some minutes while old I.izv, the
housekeeper, was below de if and

of the plotting and counterplot-
ting going on above stair

Ten minute after Jess had entered her
rcom. there emerged therefrom a tall,
slender, brown ejed soldier bov. witli i

orporal s stripes, carrv ing his musket
lightlv and with a prutieed grip, with his
leggings laced trim and Ins grav sombrero
tilted, jaunillj-- , far back rrom his tanned
brow.

He took his wav down the stairs care-full- v

and seemed to breithe more freelj-whe- n

In arrived at the iront hall door.
Tin re he paused and took a long, searching
look up the h ill and Into the ramili

room and thin a cautious look out
aiross the iront jard. No one was in
sight The neighbors were ail at mul-da- v

lum heon. and the street was deserted. So
our brive girl in blue (tor it was Je-- s. the
girli sttode out boldlj. with her musket,
ui rather her brother's musket, at a
knowing 'and liecoming slant across her
shoulder. Witli a crisp, quick step, -- I.'
cleared tin vard and sped down toward
the citv. Onlj-- twentj-- minutes remained
until loll call, and the armory was a mile
and a hiir awaj

A cable car c ime along oon she swi.ng
on to the rear plattorm and Ic ined against
the rail The tew person aboard ejed her
imiouslv and kindlj , everjone knew th it
the Tenth marched awav j. and anj-ej- e

could read the glittering 10 on the
sombrero.

Tlie lines were torming when she reached
the big. bare room called the armorj-- . She
just had time to slip to the vacant place at
the mil ot a squad, when sharp and clear
came the call "Corporal Jess Todd'"

"Here'" she answered, her deep oicc
ho irse and drj-- . She had run that last
block or two. and the musket was heavier
than it hid been at the start.

We must skip the stirring i vents ot the
next tew hours, how th solid rmk or
bluccoitcil herois stepped out brisklv, ,n
high leather, through the big arch or the
armorj. how the gilHnt Tenth were
cheered at everj- - pice, and how the sea of
color through which they sped, surged and
churned until the verv atmosphere seemed
red w hite and blue how thej- - piced bnsK-I- v

down the Western bluff to the plajlng ..f
the bands, and how iverj heart undfr
even blouse beat quicker as thev snu.i5
through lon lanes banked bj millincrj-tha- t

to-s- and nodded like wild flowers in
the Mav breeze.

And Mavdaj- - never looked down on
a more brave show, nor did Maj-- wind ever
kiss farewell on manlier cheeks, though
most were as innocent ot beard as as-w- ell,

as Corporal Jess, for Instance.
All (he while. Jess had man lied along.

1 paiimg th" word and ansncrmg greetings

Jejw

lim&mv7''tfifm viZtRoe
meant tor the nthei Jess: in In r matter-of-fa- ct

and imperturbable wav, su foresaw-al- l

illfliculties and mi t them. In r one diead
was that home-folk- s would lur,
and that she wvmlil be ignominiouslj bun-
dled off home in disgrace, bt fore she could
boanl the trail at the depot, however,
bv the time the icviewing stand was p.essed
thtre was no lenger much danger, and
Cm pom I Jess breathed easier

The western glow lit up manv a hanil-scm- e.

flushed lace tint evening, as the
Tinth double-quicke- d down tin long slope
of the bluff; minv a rousing --.ill" i"
huzzas found echo from tin naggv old e.

a loval Ratterj T b ingi d out a
farewell salute on the di i.Thin came the hustle and bustle of the
dep.it the last .jodspetd the-- tears and
sobs of mothers and svveetlu.irts. mid the
si arp. hair-bark- tommuiuN "f td

otlleirs. came feminine "good-M- s
in all kivs while over it .ill the gav
peiinons and flags fluttend. the b indsnn n
blowing themstlves rid and ho irse with
"Dixie' and ' Girl I Behind Me.

.It ss was soon siuiglv pined in lur si it:
1 xt to her was a in w mall who evnlentlv

did not know her brother, before and
bt hind her wt re s, , ,., n i uiits fmni

sn tli.tt tlie risk of tliscuverv
through mini rsatitm was tUmiuiutl fin
a time, at bast.

Then is no mid ror us to follow the
Tinth in th it Io'i- - swirt nUht ride to
Camp 1'airview siitlue it tt sav that once
linn, no bluebnk among tin m all was
more sinn under nittli ulties. mure i allous
to hardships more zt almis and williug. or
more hardv ind capible of water i.irrjing
and tint pti,ging. nor cleverer at tlivH-m- g

camp comforts from men nothings,
thin was Corp Jess." bj aiclim ition,
he was voted an ut bllik and the
ofhcei-- s easilv slnred the general opinion.

At night, between mi ss and taps tin re
was sine to be a group of tired lads
stretihed around that one partuuiar ten!,
and a pure, sweet voice ltd t In m through
all the will known tunes from "Banks
or the Wab ish and "B tbv Nell" to
"Bingo" and back again, and Company X
In i nme famous for its nightlv concerts.

Through all those tlrst dajs ot endless
trimming and i leaning, or ceaseless drill-
ing, m irehing and drudgerj-- . Jeh kept a
stout heart. Tor her note to her brotlur
would explain, and he would soon come
along to take tlie place she had neld tor
him.

One evening. In the second week in camp
a messenger came to the lines with a
letter tor Corporal Jess Todd: one or the
rellows ran up to the tent with it. and as
Jiss glanced over its contents, she started
..nd flushed.

"Anv thing wiong, Corp?'
"No, onlv visitors coming."

Oh. I thought 'twas urgent, from home,
n aj lie."

Corporal Jess, fullv dressed moved raiud-l- v

toward the captain's quarters: arriving,
the respectfullj requested to see lum.

The captain, in easy ratigue dress, came
out. pulling awav-- contented! at his pipe,
seeing who It was, ho said: 'Well, lode!,
wh it is it? '

Saluting. Corporal Jess said. "I'd like to
go out of the lines for half an hour."

Out of the line' whj. it's almost time
for taps. I can't allow it."

"I II be in before tans I'd like to go
I verv much, captain;" this a little more

earnestij-- .

'Well Todd, vou've been prettj good
stuff up to now. and I don t like to turn
jou down but can't It wait till morning?'

"If vou could I wish jou would allow me
tills once: I'll not ask again '

"Well voungster. go report to me in thir-t- v

minutes, shaip." and he scratched off
an order, tore it off the t ill. and handed It
id Corporal Jess, whose ejes danced under
the felt brim

Ten minutes latt r. in a clump of oaks
near the lamp, two voting fellows were be-

having in a icmarkable manner: as there
was no ono around to see them, it made no
difference but reallv tin were very
demonstrative. They spoke in whispers; the
civilian carried a bundle, which he pres-
ently opened, taking therefrom skirts and
a jacket, and a worn ill's hat.

While he was thus engaged, the other
one. the one in regimentals, was s'nwlv
divesting himself of his outer garments,
slipping on the feminine apparel lo there
stood brown-ee- laughing Jess Todd the
girl; while this change was taking place,
the civilian r.ipidlv became the soldier, and
in a few minutes the famous "Toddses"
Twins" were in their accustomed stations,
as to outward garb, at least.

Thev clung for a moment in an affec-
tionate embrace, then in low tones she
bade him good-b- v. and pointed the way to
the lines, and to the captain's tent.

As he went toward the camp. Jess stood,
the brilliant camptire gleams ot the luisv
white citv making long and bewildering
beams through her tear-dimm- vision: she
heard the challenge and her brothers re-p- lj.

then siowlv. reluctantly, she turned
toward the highroad that kd to the citv.

Corporal Todd (in proper person) pre-

sented himself at the captain's tent Jut
as thit otiicer came out "Ah, here jou
arc. eh jou are prompt." as he closed his
watch with a snap, "jou mav go to jour
quarters, Todd " Corporal Todd slow lv
walked along the camp street to the
"seventh tent, right" which the other Cor-
poral Jes had designated.

The westbound midnight train h id aboard
that night, a brow n-- ed. sun-tann- girl,
who sat In the chair cir and mu.sed. and
occasionallv chuckled gleefullj to herself:
indeed, she attracted the attention of sev-

eral staid old parties who ejed her with
mistrust and suspicion: however, the sus-
picion was all changed to something ten-

derer, when she took the vvhlmpenrg child
of a sick mother nearliv in her strong
arms anil crooned it to sleep to the time
of "On the Wabash" In a low, rich voice.

WIT FR0MJ3ABY LIPS.

ThoiiKht Mi Ans IleiriK PuiiIhIiimI for
lanltj IlntliiTH "With

Planter ".
from the Nc Xork Mall anl Kxr'i

A dear little maiden of six. the daughter
ot a South Jersej elervman, came to
New York for the nrt time the other d ij
to visit a wealth aunt. In her simple
home life in tin countrj no one Ind ever
paid much attention to the beaut of her
coloring and the p uhos or In i" eves. She
was simpl a child, to be spanked when
t'he was naught, and let alone when she
was good.

When "lie arrived in the metropolis,
dressed like a quiet little her
aunt rathomed the sensation she would
create it put in an artistle sitting So she
hied her lo a swell establishment whcie
ivervthirg that is dalntv and chit in chil-dnn- 's

eloihis Un lie had loi a price. The
child was soon transformed into .in infant
belle. Pour or live artistic creations were
triid O" and purchased, and llnallv she
ssuctt from the store radiant in a fluff
white gown and a big pink picture li it
Her delight In her new clothes, was bim-p- li

and unaffected, and no thought of
hove thev might affiet oilier people dis-
turbed hei. Her beaut was lairlj daz-
zling.

As h"i aunt led her into a tiollev car
and tnev took their seats- - every eve was
on the child. Smiles greeted her wherever
she looked and fin ill it was forced upon
her that shi was the obs.-rve- of all ob-
servers The roses In her cheeks deepened.
She twisted and turned, unable, in her
sweet innocenie. to endure the admiring
gl inics showered upon her. In a little
while her eje filled with te irs. and,
sobbinclj, she burled her rite in her
aunt's 1 hi and tore the picture hat trom
her lie id.

"Oh auntie." she said, "take it awaj. I
look like such a tright in it: everloIy is
staring at me. It s God's punishment tor
being s0 vain.

Last winter a well known editorial writ-
er of a local paper purchased some sold-- b

-- the- aril mustard plaster warranted to
cure all tlie aches flesh is heir to. He
took it home and put a generous piece of
it across the lower part ot his back.

Tlie aroresaul editor has a daughter ot
the tender age of three eirs who is an
infant edition of himseir. On Monday the
child was down on Riverside drive, and
she grew greatlv interested watching
some bovs bathing. arraed onl in
trunks. Atter a long and solemn silence
she turned to her mother and remarked:
"Mamma, those boys have gone in bathing
with their mustard pi isters on."

EiiKiiKed.
Sie K been ensanetl a Krore of times

since first the car began
Seicn private ami flte officers

Have been the happ nen.

Why calf her fickle when her heart
To tjldier boys is warm?

Wlo, e'en her crltim must a'lmlt
Her love Is uniform

Wishinston Putt.

"MY LITTLE SALLIE."

An Incident of the Confederate Re-

union ut Atlltntn,
":i.

On September .:. 1M. Captain H. G. Ste-
phens, a Cniou soldier, i ommandliig Com-
pany 1, 'ihiitceiith Iowa Infantrj. Third
brigade, Fourth division. Seventeenth army
turps, while walking through the streets or
Atl ml. i pickul up a small photograph of a
babv. There was no n ime on the photo- -
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PHOTOGRAPH Oh" l.ITTI.K SALLIE.

graph, but written on the bottom if it
wen these words. "Mv- - Little Saliie." It
was i It ar to Cantaiu Stephens that -- me
I'unfidi late hid lost the photo-
graph during tin evacuation.

A few davs ago Ctptain Stephens, who
now lives al Burlington. Iowa, mailed the
photograph to the Atlanta Constitution,
and thit int rprising newspaper has bteu
trving to discover, among the thousands
of t rates In attendant' at the
reunion some one who knew the little
Saliie ot war time.

PEACE RESTORED.

The fonlliet A liieli Preceded "Won
I'liNt mid 1'iirloiiM. Hon- -

rrom the Detroit I ree Press
Por full live minutes after they had

seated themselves on the side of the ferry
boat that enabled them to get a. good view
of lower Canada, the two pretty and
d lintilv dressed girls maintained an oppres-
sive siimee. This was broken by a deep
sigh from the one with a, red. white and
blue h ind on her jaunty sailor hat.

It seems to me oure very unreason-
able about the m itter," s.iid her com-
panion In a tone that was more than hair
apologetic.

"O, ot course. I'm entirely to blame.
You brought him to m ike a morning call
and there I was in a flimsy wrapper, mj-lai- r

out or curl and wearing nn old pair
or mamma's slippers. I was never so morti-
fied since the daj I was born."

"But lit didn't mind. He's a sensible
boj and has sinters ot his own."

'Oil, he didn't mind, didn't he.' How
good of him. Neither did jou mind. But
I'm the one that minded. I'm the one
that looked like a guv and wished the
house would tall in on us. I didn't think
jou eouId be so mean."

"You told me to bring him whenever I
could."

"I know I did. but jou didn't tell me that
he was tall and handsome and an immac-
ulate dresser and sm irt and arlstocratl"-lookin- g

and all thaL I suppose jou thought
vou were cute when vou simplv told me
that a triend rrom the countrj was going
to visit jou. 1 presume jou are engaged
now and are satisfied."

"Honest, we're not. Cros mj heart.
And he said he wanted to see more of
jcu when he came again."

"Isn't it lovelj on the river, dear?
HereS three flavors in chewing gum."
AVhich do jou like?"

THE SECRETJDF BEAUTY.

One Can Vi--i er He PleiiHiint tu Look
I pott I'nlenM III Good

Health.
From the La lie Home Journal

The most helpful and agreeable bath is
tint of tepid water. Few people can stand
absolutely cold baths, and no matter how
strong one may be such a bath should not
be Indulged in unless a thorough rubbing
be taken afterward. To speak plainlj. It
must be remembered that while a cold bath
maj be more or less invigorating it is not
cleansing. I can easilj understand the
desire of every woman to have a clear.
beautiful skin, but I confess to being pro-
voked when I think of the amount of
monej spent on lotions, creams and peiw- -
uers 10 oe appiicci exiernauj. anel wuicn
have nothing like as good an effect upon
the skin as a tepid bath taken with good
soap at least once a. week. The condition
of the skin depends almost entirelj-- upon
the care given to the general health. The
girl who is up late at night gives no care
to her diet. Indulges in various stimulants,
bathes but seldom, and exercises less, is
certain to have either a dull, muddj -- looking
skin, or one covered with disagreeable-lookin- g

black and red spots. One should
avoid manv sweets and much pastrj-- . and
not allow herself to become a slave either
to tea or coffee anj more than she would
to some vicious drug or strong stimulant.
She should also remember that, .unless she
is In good condition internally, she will bo
anj thing but a pleasant object to look upon
externallj.

YouiiKeat no Cclitt In the 'World.
Kenosha. Wis., has the joungest bicjclist

in the world in the person of Prankie Van
Der Vee. He is onlv "' jears and 4 months
old. and small as he is he rides from four
to1 six miles on anv kind or a road. His bi-
cycle is almost as much or a cunositv as
its rider. It lias a ten-ini- h tramc. Tourteen-Inc- h

wheel and three-inc- h cranks, and

weighs se,n pounds It was built bv a
practical mechanic. Some people sSv thit
he must have inherited the abilltv. as his
mother was one ot the best century rulers
in the state. Others say it is due to the
wheel, but the little one learned to ride just
as naturall as he learned tn walk. And
Kenosha is quite proud or her boy won-
der.

GirlN Tattooed nt M." Kueli.
From the Auckland Star.

A Urewera tohunga. who his been en-

gaged tattooing the Maori girls in the Bay
or Plentj district during the pist rew
weeks, has shifted his residence to Otua-whai- a.

a settlement near Matiplhi. He is
still kept busj. and on this account has
raised his prico all around to 3 a head.
As a rule Maori girls,are not vcrj flush ot
cash. but. like their European sisters,
when it comes to a question ot adornment
the monej Is round somehow.

Dltihulli-il- l

From the Cincinnati Knqulrer
Grejmair "Mj wire didn't sav a word

when I got home so late tho other morn-
ing."

Butterhawh ' That was kind."
"As I was ajlng, she didn't say a word

when I got home. She waited until I got
slccoj;."

WHEN HIS WIFE WAS AWAY.

Not .So Much Fun, After All. Thla Man
Tliliikn. In Heinle a. tiraitt

Bachelor.
trom th rout.

The joung married man whose wire went,
on Mondaj last, for a month's vWt at her
mother's. siashoro plate got along all right
on Mondaj night.

"Bully good scheme, this being alone
cine in a while," he said to himself often
enough to sort of half convince him of it.
Hei w.u a bit tired, so he remained home
that night. After the old mammj. who
prepared his victuals, left, he cleaned all
of his pipes, sharpened nil of his penclb-- ,

and decided to block out a chapter or two
of that great novel he had In mind. This
plan didn't go through, however. It took
tco much of his time to get his pipes just
right. Auj how. he 'elt kind o' dull. And
the girl across the street was humming
Rubinstein's melody in F to a soft accom-
paniment. His wife u.-e-d to smg that. He
decided to get his wife to sing it right Tor
him when she returned. He wondered how
she was making out, anhovv.

"She eertainl looked clis-- v and trig in
that ng she went awav In.' he thought.
' It I thought anv ot tho-- e Willies down
thin 'ud tr to make ees at her. I'd '
He walked up and down a bit when this
idea struck him. He decided to take his
cold plunge and fo to bed

Great scheme, this going it alone onie
in awhile." he muttered, weakl, just be-
rore he went to sleep. "I 11 tog out and
lave a little whirl aruund
night. '

He round it a bit odd not to hive a little
person In what ho tailed a 'dink ' wrap-- pt

r. to his radical views to on the
war me next morning, but he kept on
s.ijlng to himself that the oun fellows
who kept themselves footloose knew their
gait all right.

Tint night he took .i trolltv ride. Out
at the snijiirbau pavilion he met a louple
of the girls he used to know, atcompanieil
b ourg men. He tried tn be rakish and
tli speratelv flirtatious with one of the
girls "just want to find out " said he to
himself. if getting married has made me
a 'dead one' "and he thought he was
having a rattling good time, but this think
was not a erv heft one.

"That girl so bright as she used to
be." he thought as he returned to the eity
on the trollc. "I just vvatihed her pnt-tin- g

her-el- f moistening her lips, and fix-
ing her ejes, and holding on to that per-
manent smile. Now. Pattie" 'Tattle" is
his vvlte "never went in for that sort of
thing. She's on the dead level, anil that s
right. Think so the more 1 stexof the oth-
ers. Wonder if she's having anv sort ot
a time down there, anj how? But I tell
jou what, old hoss. It's the proper kink to
go it alone once in awhile."

On Wednesdaj-- night, after he had eaten
his supper, he couldn't quite decide what
he'd do to pass the time. He mosejed
idly around his wife's dressing room.
The verj- - Taint perfume in the room got
him to thinking. A forgotten pair of his
wife's gloves wero on the dresser. He
picked them up.

"Odd perfume that that Pat uses." said
he to himseir. "Gues there's h

ot it made tor her use. Never got
next to anv nertume like that around
anj bod j-- else. Wonder it she's having
Oh. the Dickens: 1 11 Just run over and
get Into the little game with the fellows."

The little game didn't hit him ns it used
to. The "rellows" were all unmarried men

"durned frivolous lot." he thought, as he
studied them. "A man hasn't got the
brains of an angleworm until he's doubled
up. anj how." He smoked a lot of cigars
and quit $7 33 ahead of the game: but. some-
how or another, he didn't feel just right a
he finished his cold tub and got ready for
bed. Some darkv lads went down the street
singing and picking guitars. This made
him sort or woozj. a0 ne mix-e- nimseit a
big one. gulped it down, and turned In.

He found himself to be in a prettj crank
frame of mind at the ofnee on Thursdaj.
His work didn't go right, somehow, or an-
other. In the afternoon he went out to
the ball game.

"Beaut' of the thing is." said he. "that
I don't have to rush home to dinner after
the sixth Inning. Can stay and see tho
game out. Hot thing, this going it alone

KING GEORGE

once in awhile."
He looked around the stand to sizo tho

girls up.
"Oh. I don't know." he thought. "Pat

can give any of 'em a run on looks. Bv
jing. 1 wonder if she's having a good . '

He staed home Thursday night and
sawed on his violin. He plaved the things
that he usually plaed with his wife's
piano accompaniment, and they didn't
sound right without the accompaniment.
After he had finished plaing he went
out and sat on the front steps In his
shirt sleeves, a man neighbor from net
door came in and began to talk about the
war.

"Whv doesn't that jay stay where he
belongs." thought the grass bach. 't
don't want to talk with nnbodv. Just
want to be alone. Nice night, this.
Moon, and all that. Bet Pat's got one
of those gauzy, frilly things on, and let's
see. this is the fourth day she's been uwu.
Twent-s- K das jet. Gee whiz! I'll have
a great time et. wont i:

On Friday night he went to a variety
show, and he thought it was about as
dense a thing as ever he looked at. He
didn't succeed in feeling very bachelor,
either.

On Saturday afternoon ho stuffed some
things into a grip and ran down to the
beach to see "Pat."

"I've been having a dickens ot a gooei
time," he told her.

"Mj Wheel.
How il l the feebns
That e " Kentlj o'er me Ftealtnf:

V I mojnt m dear old Irutt nheet
Ah' Uh jo I m fatrb ree."iig
Ard it rfms itweet music pealing

from this mass of aimo--t living magic stcet

n I. allhoush the pace Is Mllln-:- .

Jlj pood wheel i alwas wiltine
vs it pfjns-- s In the ihlcke-- t of ihc strife:

s.nds a meet delicious thrilllne
Throush roy soul, compl-le- l' BIIInK

Mj eehole heinK wiih the 7iaprlnes of life.

Now It's down ome incline lrapiis
Net! up sio steep hill ireepinc.

This lompanlon of m haiplne-- . ml care:
Neer ttrlrg never sleeping
Always laughing never

Rul Rwfltb ruhlnc onward ihrou-j- h the air.

Now. it's throush Hie vall'ji" flTlns.
Whi-r-i Ihe vnl eenllr siuhlnc

Through the blossoms of ihe fraerant apple trees.
Where the twlllKhfs slowly ilylnK.
WltS, the hoot cr doleful irjinc

loatlng; on the summer evenlnc breeze.

so whfn safelv by this treaure
I am brought home with what pleasure

Then IlUrsll I place It in the hall.
I 11 devote lo it m e.

For I it bejond measure
And I know It's always ready at my call

SID.NET FOSSWOOD.

Habit.
From the Inhinapulis Journal.

"I've had an awful time." said his wife
as soon as he got home. "The clothesline
broke, the baby choked on a tack until he
was blue, the cat got her head fast In the
cream pitcher, and we had to break it off

the pitcher. I mean the grocer bov
sassed Mary Jane till she tried to scald
him. and missed him and took all the hair
oft the dog. and I burned mj thumb to a
crisp and nearly every woman 1 know on
earth took this day of all others to call."

"An thing else asked the drj
goods clerk, absently.

A M-ll- Jacket.
From the Ladies Home Journal

A new Jacket for that "between-time- "
when one must have a wrap that is not too
warm and still warm enough Is in satin
cloth In the old blue shade that may be
called either purple or blue. It Is lined and
faced with black satin, and buttons easily
with big black horn buttons. It fits tho
figure closely in the back, but it Is semi-loo- se

in front, with sleeves that arc large
enough to get Into with ease, but without
sut'sestiaE Ute largo or potted sleeve.

WINDSOR ROYAL PLATE

SAID TO BB VALIKI) AT 1IOUK THAX
SliEN MILLION DOLLUIS.

Uenerlptlon of the Content- - of tho
Two Pnntrlex. in Which Are

Stood n Wen Uh of Dlnhei
anil Tnble Ornnruents.

The statement made in such quiet tonc-- i
by the jeoman of the queen's rlate, sajs
a writer in the Pall Mall Magazine--, that
"the contents of these two pantries are
valued at about one and a half millions
sterling." seems at a first glance round the
two small rooms In iiuestlon an almost in-

credible assertion But when one is fur-
ther told that between four and live tons
of plate are fretiucntlv sent to London for
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THE CELEBRATED NAUTILUS CUP.

oidinarj use at an entertainment at Buck- -
ingnam palace the statement at once ap- -I

pears to come within the bounds, or reason.
, Ard after a silver gilt dish weighing pos-

sibly twenty pounds Is taken from a pile
i containing omc dozens, and put in tho
I listener's hands so that he may feel Its

weight. It Is Impossible to remain any long
er a sceptic.

The Two Pnntrlex.
The dimensions of the two pantries which

we are now survejing are about thlrtj hy
slxteen feet and sixteen feet tqUare re-
spectively. They are fitted with numerous
electric lights. In deep recesses In this
massive stone walls tit air-tig- plate-gla- ss

cases with a light mahogany frame- -
(work. These cases extend to a. height of
about nine or ten reet from the floor, in
front of them stand plate-gla- ss counter
cases, us In a, jeweler's shop, and the space
under these is fitted with glass inclosed
cupboards. The center of each room Is oc-

cupied by a great glass and mahogany
i.M. thus leaving merely a pathway of
some four or five feet in width for floor
space.

Having first procured the requisite order
for admission (not at alt an cay matter!,
jou may perhaps arrive at a. fortunate

IV.'S PUNCH BOWL.

moment and see in a small tray, placed on
one of the manj shelves which draw out
from the center case, the exquisitely plain
nnd neat little breakfast service which is
In every-da- y use bj her majesty. Jt is of
modern make nnd curious design: the tea
nnd coffee pots, etc.. being somewhat squat
in shape, and perfectlj plain with the ex-
ception of a narrow band ot burnished gold
repousse work surrounding the upper part
of each vessel. The egg stand, which (tor
the information of the curious) holds some
eight eggs, is rather more ornate in stjle.
each egg cup being surrounded by a band
of gold ornament.

Illxtorlcnl Trenanren.
In the midst of such an embarras de rich-es- se

ns the plate pantries contain. It Is as
well to first note some of the more histori-
cal treasures which are to be seen on every
side. Here, for instance, is a trophy dating
trom the spacious times of good Queen
Bess.

Next we come to. so far as design is con-
cerned, the gem of the collection. This Is
the world-fame- d Nautilus cup. Its manu-
facture is ascribed on its present label to
Nicholas Schmidt, of Nuremburg. but if tho
stjle counts tor anj thing It may well bo
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SILVER VASE WITH MODELS OP THEQUEENS FAVORITE DOGS.

the work or the great Benvenuto Cellini
himseir. so closely does it resemble existing;
pieces of his work of undoubted authen-
ticity. The shell of the cup here photo-
graphed is or pearl, and the mountings or
silver, richly embellished with gilding. As
a mere specimen or workmanship, apartrrom its beautiful design. It far surpasses
anj thing tn silversmith's work which has
been produced in our own times.

The Great Punch IlovrL
George IV. made notable efforts to main-

tain the standard or design in plate, and
emplojed Flaxman. Stothard and others to
design, and Rundell and Bridge to manu-
facture, shields, vases and other pieces but
without much success. Their productions
are. as a rule, heavj and awkward-lookin-

The great punch bowl or wine cooler, de-
signed bj Flaxman. Is a stupendous exam-
ple ot what to avoid in plate, and certalnly
Its Ivorj -- handled Indie of modern manufac-
ture is a far more graceful production. This
bowl, bj the way. has been given the creditcr being the font in which H. R. II. the
Trlnce or Wales was christened: such is
not the case; It was merely filled with
mulled claret to be drunk at the christen-
ing.

"Mapleton wants war poetry taxed."
"Just like him: alwa tryujg to kill oH

all the tun la everything."
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